
































































Visit a charming 
cafe that has an 
entrance in 
Toronto 
and an exit 
in Vienna. 
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‘What Chief John Thunder is 
doing is selling off the people’s 
land for the benefit of a few’ 
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NOW YOUR OFFICE IS 
WHERE YOU ARE. 
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IncomePlus 


Guaranteed income 
for life. 

All the growth 
potential of the 
market. 

You never lose the 
money you invest. 



"Isn't it time 
you turned your 
retirement thinking 
on its head?" 



DU Manulife Investments 

With you every step of the way* 
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TO ADMIT 



GO 

GREEN. 

FASTER. 





















































^Innovation in ActionJ 

The Retail 
Revolution 






■JSSsk,. riSS 

At ==“=. issas- IBM 


















HEARD ON STEPS OF HEAD OFFICE 
FRIDAY 8:15AM 

Smart guy: But how do we differentiate 
in a customer-centric environment? 

Witty guy: Everyone else is going virtual. 
Smart guy: Great. Let's do that. 



STOP TALKING 

START DOING ===T = 
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THE SEXIEST M ALIVE 




























As if the market wasn’t overheated 
enough, younger women are increasingly 
' ng much older men, a phenomenon 
playfully dubbed ’looking north' 












































































































































































/ ‘HIS HEAD IS HUGE. EVERYONE ELS AS A HEAD AND HE HAS LIKE, TWO HEADS.—ARTIST 
S MARTIN FIRRELL ON USING ACTOR NATHAIILLION’S BIG NOGGIN IN A PROJECT ABOUT HEROISM 






















































































































































UNREACHABLE 


PHILIPS 


SS^V.'SSSSte. 





























The critics vs. a lot of happy people 

At least one reviewer's given up trying to if my fans don-dike what rmdoing, i m 

shoot down the invincible Celine Dion 



We mean 
business. 

Business Reports at :26 and :56. 
Market Minutes at :13 and :43.* 


For advertising information in 
Toronto, call 416-935-8471. 
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THE END 


Allison ‘Al’ Koch 

1955-2007 

Nicknamed Ally Cat, he loved hunting and fishing- 
and the daughter whose cancer he helped battle 


A llison Koch was bom in Provost, Alta., just west of the 
Saskatchewan border, on Feb. 7,1955, to Peter and Marie 
Koch (pronounced “Cook”). The second of seven, Al, or 
Ally, as he came to be known, drew some early bad luck: 
his parents named their eldest, Emerson, for an engine manufac¬ 
turer; Ally, named after the Allison Engine Company, received sim¬ 
ilar treatment. “If you called him that, you better be able to run,” 
says Emerson. “Through time and 
history, he’s had a few lives. That’s 
how he got his nickname—Ally 
Cat.” 

Peter, part of a seismography 
crew, dragged the family through 
summer oil exploration jaunts 
across southern Saskatchewan. Win¬ 
ters, he left them behind in Provost 
for northern work. It was only with 
the purchase of a farming equip¬ 
ment dealership in Claybank, Sask., 
south of Moose Jaw, that the Kochs 
knew stability. Ally preferred foot¬ 
ball, hockey and deer hunting to 
books and, with Grade 12 com¬ 
pleted, took to carpentry. Work 
brought him to Coronach, near 
the U.S. border, where he helped 
build a power station. “Young, hill 
of piss and vinegar, all those boys 
would do was carouse,” says Emer¬ 
son. Soon, a car accident left Ally, 
a passenger in the vehicle, near 
death and with a shattered left leg. 

“I guess that’s one of his lives,” says 
Emerson. On a fishing trip, father 
and son talked of what to do with 
Ally, who due to his injuries couldn’t return to construction. Emer¬ 
son hit upon the idea of buying a service station in Tuxford, a village 
north of Moose Jaw, that Emerson and his family could run along¬ 
side Ally. “Maybe,” he thought, “I can settle Ally down.” 

Ally soon developed a reputation as a first-class mechanic at Town 
and Country Gulf, which opened in late 1979 and also boasted a 
little cafe that Emerson’s wife, Karen, ran. In the early 1980s, with 
Karen expecting a third child, Emerson leased the cafe to Betty Ann 
\ Kuntz, a young woman who set about preparing soups and other 
i daily specials. Ally became a regular. “I guess my cooking was good 
[ enough,” Betty Ann says. “The way to a man’s heart, you know?” 
i Chief among his charms was “his smile—he had these nice little dim- 

: pies.” They married a year later. Two daughters followed—Jessica in 

j 1987 and Jennifer in 1990. A year later, Ally left the service station 
! and began work at Simplot Canada, a fertilizer manufacturer. He 
I also became mayor of Tuxford, a post Emerson had held previously; 



Ally’s chief duty was maintaining the water treatment plant. 

Ally, in his constant blue coveralls, loved old-time radio on 800 
CHAB in Moose Jaw, collecting farmer’s caps, drinking Labatt Blue, 
hunting and making his own bread and deer sausages. He had a way 
of uttering incomplete curses—“SON-OF-A-,” he’d cry—that encour¬ 
aged family members to stage impromptu impersonation contests. 
Recendy, when Betty Ann went looking for him at his father’s cattle 
farm, she spotted Ally “sitting down 
by the corral with the truck win¬ 
dows open and the music blasting; 
he was playing Frank Mills, Music 
Box Dancer,” she says. “The cows 
were standing there. They were all 
just relaxed.” But life wasn’t always 
easy. In 2000, doctors discovered 
a cancerous tumour in his left leg— 
the very one he’d broken years 
before. Surgery arrested the cancer 
but left the limb weak. During a 
visit to the West Edmonton Mall, 
when he slipped coming out of the 
hot tub, he snapped the femur, 
requiring a steel rod in his leg. 

Then, in February, Jennifer, his 
youngest, was diagnosed with bone 
cancer in her leg. Ally, the resi¬ 
dents of Tuxford and their extended 
family had soon organized fund¬ 
raising events-steak dinners and 
street hockey tournaments-to 
help defray the costs of seeking 
treatment in B.C. Last summer, 
doctors in Vancouver removed a 
good portion of her femur and 
several tumours from her lungs, 
calling the intervention a tentative success. That prognosis was 
clouded some weeks ago, however, when a CT scan spotted what 
may be a new spot on her right lung. None of this impeded Ally’s 
frantic work schedule as he put up new street signs, maintained the 
roads and took care of garbage disposal. But it was little comfort to 
him that just earlier this year he’d been declared cancer-free. 

On Sunday, Nov. 11, he and Betty Ann sat down to watch the Cal¬ 
gary Stampeders (his favourite team) battle it out with the Saskatch¬ 
ewan Roughriders (hers) when the Stampeders faltered. Ally, dis¬ 
gusted, left home to deliver paperwork in advance of a work promotion. 
He never did return. Betty Ann searched through the night but did 
not think to look at one untravelled spot where rumours had spoken 
of a big white-tailed buck; almost certainly, Ally went spotting for i 
deer. Police found his truck overturned not far from there. Unchar- | 
acteristically, Ally had not been wearing his seat belt. “He used up | 
his ninth life, I guess,” says Emerson. by Nicholas kohler “ 







